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[ From the Bosion Mereantile Journal.]
THE THIRTEEN VOTES,

OR THE WAGER.

A TRUE STORY.

In a town in the interior of the Gr:mi:c State,
not many years sinl'e. a gml!(ermm_ ol ﬂgme pn?-
perty, and not a little pulil}cc-.lmm:iullfrnlmn. resi-
ded, whose name we shall call Martin. He was
a great stickler for party principles, insomuch
(hat he was sometimes induced by party zeal to
violate his moral duties. On oune occasion, in
particular, when a very important clection was
taking place, upon the. result of which, perhaps,
the verv existence of his party depended, he was
] by his party feelings as to de-
thirteen votes for one individual at the

posite

. same tme in the ballot-box, in defiance of the

law. which provides that no man, 1o whichever
pariy he may happen to belong, or however
worthy may be his favorite candidate, shall de-
]msitevmore than one ballot for any one indivi-
dual, fer one office.

Waitie Martin was unfortunately deteeted in
this equivoeal act—and, although no legal action
wass had in relation 1o the subject, yet there were
those in the town in which he resided, who were
unwilling to admit that excess ol party zeal was
a sufficient apology for his dereliction of moral
duty—and the simple art of depositing thirteen
voles tor one ecandidate, at one time, in the bal-
Iot-box. although palliated and exenzed by some
of his warm politieal friends, was severely cen-
sured by others. 'Uhis occurrence furnished a
subject of conversation among e worthy eiti-
zensg of the town for several weekis—at the end
of which time it gradually and partiully diedaway,
but was not forgotien. Poor Mr. Martin was
doomed to hear the words “thirteen votes,”” oc-
cusionally repeated by his political foes in the
most significant manner—evidently with the de-
sign of disturbing the cquanimity of his feelings.
1 this they succceded but too well, These
words, so harmless in themselves, or when ap-

plied to others, if addressed to Mr. Martin, or
ever attered ir his hearing, secemed to possess
the power of a magic cabala, so wonderful and so
instantaneous was the eflect which they produced
on -the conduet and appearance of that gentle-
man. The moment *‘thirteen votes' reached his
ear, his features were clouded with a trown of’in-
dignation—his eyes were lit up with a most un-
holy fire—his hands involuntarily grasped the
nearest weapon of offence within his reach, and
his voice, naturally clear and sonorous, was
‘changed into deep and unearthly mutterings, re-
sembling the sound of distant thunder, or the
rumblings ef the pent up veleano, Indeed, the
effect produced on sir Pierce Shafton, by the
sight of the bodkin, as related in ther Monastery
of Sir Walter Scott, was not more sudden and
terrible than the effect produeed on Wauie Mar-
tin, by repeating the simple words, “thirtcen
votes.””  His weakness on this point was pro-
verbial, and a wicked vouth of the village, now
a very worthy and respectable legal practitioner
in the city of Boston, once made Martin’s infirmi-
ty the means of plaving off a mischievous and
eruel practical joke, to the great amusement of
the by-standers. ’

Mr. Sinith, the voung gentleinan to whom we
allude, being ene day at the village-tavern, enter-
ed into conversation with a genteel looking stran-
ger, while the landlady was preparing some re-
treshment, with which to reeruit the exhausted
frame and spirits of her guest. The conversa-
tion turned on the difficulty of pronowscing some
of the names of places of Indian origin, which
are so frequently met with in the New England
Siutes.  In the midst of the colloguy, Mr. Smith
saw his political epponent, Wattie Martin, com-
ing down the road. He was eertain that Wattie

would pop into the tavern, and in the spur of the
moment, laid his plan accordingly.

«What you say, sir.”" said Mr. Smith, “about
those jawhreaking names, is perfecily correct; [
acree with you entirelv, and am very happy to
make the acquaintznce of a gentleman of so much
taste.  But, my dear sir, there are familiar Eng-
lish words, and combinations of words, which
althoush they moy not be very diflicult to pro-
nounce, are excendingly diffienlt to repeat.  For
instance, it is almost impossible for any one, not
acquainted with the practice, to pronounce the
words, thirternn votes! thirleen voles! thivteen
votes! for any leagth of time, without making the
most ludicrous mistakes,”

“Thirteen votes! thirteen votes! thirteen votes!"'
repeated the stranger, **I do not see any difficul-
ty inthat. I could go en repeating the words,
thirteen votes! thirteen votes! thirteen votes, until
to-morrow morning.'” .

“1t is far more difficult my dear sir, than vou
imagine,” replied Mr. Smith, in his blandest
manner: “I am not much in the habitof betting,
bt for the euriosity o' the thing, T am willing to
bet you the price of a dinner for yourself and
horse, that you canruot repeat, in rapid succes-
«ion, the words, thirteen votes, thirteen votes,
thirteen votes, fifteen minutes, without making
soime egregions. bluniers,”'

uDone!" gaid the travéller, who rejoiced at the
idea of paying the landlord's charges so easilv;
“and T will begin al onee,” :

So eaying, he took out his wateh, and noted
the time—then planting himsell fiemly against
the wall, with his fuce toward the door, he as-
sumed a look of greut determination, es if he hud
vndertaken ai unpleasant job, but was resolved
to po 1311‘011_[:!1 with it at all hazards, and com-
nenceq pronouncing in a loud, clear voice, with

tud diseretion, the eabalistie words,
thirteen votes, thirteen votes!

In the meantime, Mr, Martin, not dreaming of
the ‘t'?‘““ which awaited him, bent his steps, s
was s wont, toward the wvern,  As he reached
the threshold of the door, he hdard the offensive
words, “thirtecn voles, thirieen voues, thirteen
votes,” pm:ir:imvml——:}ud with a frame teembline

. with passion, and with fory strongly inprinted
on his rubicund visage, he abroptly entered the
bar-room to confiont the man who dared thys
trifle with his feelings, and attempt to overwlhelm
him with insult.

His eve, beaming with wrath, fell upon the
stranger, who regarded lLis withering glances
with the most proveking indifference—and who
paused not a nmeoment in his recitation, but con-
tnued 1o repeat the maddening words, “lhirteen
votes, thirjepy votes, thirteen votes,”

The indighant Martin next caught a cialy of

Mr. Smith's cevntenunee, convulsed with langh-
ter. “Whatis the meaning of this, sir!” said lie
in a voice of thunder. But the only reply he re-
ceived, wus from the mouth of the stranger,
who, with the most irriteting pertinacity, con-
tinued to bawl, even louder thun hafore, **thirteen
rotos, thirteen votes, txrieen vores!"

Martin then advanced toward the stranger, his
frame absolutely quivering with-rage, “Who are

vou,scoundrel?’’ deimanded he,n the most tipe-
rious manner, “and how dare you insult me in
this way!" _

‘T'he stranger thought the rage of Martin was
counterfeited, and a ruse of- Smith’s to win the
wager—and the answer to this question, ahonlfrd
out in a still louder voice than before, was, s¢thir-
teen votes, thirteen votes, thirteen votes!"

1 will not put up with this insult !‘_' scrqmued‘
Martin, doubling up his fist, and putting himsell
in attitude, g =

«'I'hirteen votes, thirteen votes, thirteen votes,
vociferated the stranger, at the top of his lungs.

“1If you repeat those words again, T will knoek
vou down, you rascal I"* said the infuriated Mar-
tin, with a howl ol desperation. _

T'he stranger felt indignant being addressed in
this rude and unceremonious manner, but was de-
termined to win the wager; and raising his voice,
bawled with the lungs of a steator, **Thirteen
votes! thirteen votes! thirteen votes!™

«'I'ake that, then! for your insolence!' shrick- |
ed Martin; suiting the action to the word, and
siving the luckless traveller a blow which laid
himn prostrate on the floor. .

But as the stranger fell, his yell ol surprise,
anger and agony, took the sound of *“Thirteen
votes, thirteen votes, thirteen votes!”

Hishly exasperated at what he conceived to be
a base and unfair contrivance to cheat him out ol
the wager, the stranger rose in a great dudgeon,
L<till exclaiming in & voice which a boatswain in
~:1 lrricane might have eavied, “Thirieen votes!
|
i
|
|

thirteen votes! thivteen votes!" and fell pell mell
upon poor Martin, pounding him without mercy,
am! bellowing out between every blow, “Thir-
teen votes! thirleen votes! thirteen votes!™

The traveller finally kicked Martin out of the
roor, and as he elosed the door upon the un-
'l:n'!‘ v illegal voter, he looked at his watch—saw
| that the fifteen minutes had already expired—
lgave a loud and exulting shout of “Thirteen
teotos!!! Tamreey Vores 'Y THIRFEEN
IVOTES!IN which made the welkin ring again,
Leank exhausted in the ehatr, and claimed his wa-

ger.

. A MONSTER OI" THE FIRST WATER.
i The Beston Times has 2 marvel almostas wonder-
(ful 1s the Moon Hoax, though we would by no
{menuns say thereis as little reality in it.  'The T'imes
'says “Robert Lincoln, Esq., Agent of the New
York Western Lumber Company, has just re-
{turned from the Saint Peters River, near the head
lof steamboat navigation, on the upper Mississip-
{ pi, bringing with him aliving American Ourang-
outangior Wild Man of the IPoods, with two
small cubs,supposed to be about three months old.”
i 'T'he paper then goes on to give all the par-
ticulars of the capture of this strange bestial, and
of his transportation to the good city of Boston.
Mr. Lincoln appears to have been very much of
ESLephauo’s opinton, when that ingenius  gentle-
{man first found Caliban. “If T ean cateh lim
and keep him tame® thought Mr. Lincoln, **and,
get 1o Bosfon with him***—he shall pay for him
that hath him, and that roundly.” And accord-
ingly, we learn from the Times thatit is the in-
tention of Mr. Lincoln to exhibit the ereature a
fow days to “the scientific”” and then to dispose
of him to some person for exhibition. It scems
I that there are certain “*Cubs” taken at the same
time, which will be exhibited with the “monster;”
from which circumstance we are very much in-
'-lulim:d to suppose that he is elther a Rocky Moug-
tain bear or a Broadway dandy.  The description
{is about equally applicable. Atany rate we hope
i Mr. Lincoln will bring his newly diseovered dain-
i1y to this eity, and let us see whether we cannot
match him on some sunny day, somewhere be-
tween ‘I'rinity and St. Paul’s churches. The
following is the deseription of the Times:

“ By mvitation of Mr. Lincoln, who is an old
acquaintance, we went down to his rooms to ex-
jamine this monster.  Helds a horrid looking erea-
ture, and reminds us very strongly of the fabled
salyrs, 2s we have pictured them to our mind.—
He is about eight feet three inches high, when
standing erect, and his frame is of ginu!.' propor-
itions in every part.  His legs are not straight,
{but Tike thase of the dos and other four-foated
janimals, and his whole body is covered with a
[bide very much like that of a cow. His arms

are very large and long, and ill-proportioned. Tt
Idoes not appear from his manuer that he has ever

watled upon el fours.™  The fingers and toes
tare mere bunches, armed with stout claws,  Tlis
theail is covered with thick, eoarse, black hair,
ilike the mane of a horse, 'The appearance of
{his countenance, if such it may be called, is very
discusting—nay, slmost horrible, It is covered
vwith athinner and lighter coat of hair than the
rest of his body: there is no appearance of eve-
brows or nose; the mouth is very large and wide,
and similar to that of a baboou. Iis eves zre
quite dull and heavy, and there is no indication
of cunning or activity ahout them.  Mr, Lincoln
,savs he is beyond dispute carniveroug, as he uni-
{versally rejects bread and vegetables, and eats
flesh with great avidity, He thinks he is of the
{ourang outang species: but from what little we
(have seen, we are inclined to consider him a wild
lanimal, somewhai resembling 2 man:  He is, to
[say tiie ieast, one of the most extraordinary crea-
tures that has ever been brought before the pub-
lie, from any part of the earth, or the waters uu-
!d:;r the earth, aud we believe, will prove a diffi-
enlt puzzle to the seientifie. He lies down like
[ brute, and does nat uppear lo possess. more. in-
(stinet than common domestic animals, - He is
[now quite tame und quict, and is only confiued by
'.\. stont chain attached to his legs. a
This is the first creature of the kind, we be-
lieve, ever found on this continent. It was to be
inxpeclml. however, thatin penetrating the remote
[recesses of the new world, monsters would be
Hound, and great nautural euriosities hrmlght to
jtighty and it has been a matter of surprise to ma-
]ny. that =0 little ol the marvellons has cver been
dizcovered.  Dut we eannot tell what the wilds of
| the far Northwest, the shores of Lake Superior,
the regions of the Rocky Mountains, and the vas
tercitory of the Oregon, may yet bring forth,”

Don’t wasts the Steam.—1It is stated that a
[steam ferry-hoat, which plies on the Alton (1)
|ferry, having mere power in her engine than re-

quired, the proprietors have attached a pair of
burr mill stones to lLer, with which, the T'ele-
faraph says, while crossing the ferey and ron-
tning off’ steani, she is enabled to grind about one
|' hundred bushels of fine meal per day.

A gentleman from Franklin, in the very worst
Ftuge of the silk fever, went into Banks’ Areade
| yesterday afternoon with a friend. So enguged

were they in talking about slips, silk worms, &e.
&e., they entirely forgot the ohject of their visi
until the har-keeper asked them ‘what they would
tzke?” “Give us a couple of glasses of morus
midticauldis,' said the enthusiastic silk speculator.
‘We have none,’ returned the bar-keeper, *but we
have as good orgeat as any in the place,’—Pic,

| {From the Brusicis Currespondent of the New Yurk Siur.]

THE FIELD OF WATERLOO.
It may amuse you to receive a letter written,
if not actually on the field of Waterlvo, at least
within sight of it. From Brussels o Waterloo is
but a pleasant drive, and 1 now only wonder that
I have not been here long ago. But, to tell the
truth, I do not like visiting any show place ina
crowd, and having steadily resisted all invitations
to form oune of a party hither, have come by
mysell—the advantage 1s, that 1 am not likely to
quarrel with my company.
1 um now quartered for the night at a village
Inu, (the Hotel des Colonnes) in the village of
St. John, (St. Jean.) which was within the Eng-
lish lines on the great day, which swept Napo-
teon from the throne,
that event took place, and it is exactly 18 years
from this very day that the fettered eagle died in
thatisland which was the prison, und is the migh-
ty monument to his immortal memory. I have
dined or rather supped off a joint of ros-bif, nac-
companied with a pleasant eider, which is as
much up as English ehampagne, and with a bot-
tle of passable claret, and a cheroot, it is hard il a
man cannot get on very well. But 1 have an
hour or so to spare—and here it goes to bestow
my tediousness on thee!
Travellers have told the world over and over
again, how the field of Waterloo was. 1 think
you had as well learn how it is. Changed
enough, God knows. Cultivation has done
something to effect this change, but villanous bad
taste, and royal vain-glory, have done the rest.—
In the plain, the Dutch erected a huge mound,
shaped like a cone, on which they placed a Bel-
gie lion. This hillock was actnally made, to
mark the spat where the Prince of Urange was
wonnded.  And to do the matter thoroughly,
about twenty fect of the soil were levelled away
to some extent; titus changiry the very character
of the seene of battle! T'he loealities are thus
destroyed. You read an acconnt of the batle,
and when you visit the scene of action, you ecan-
not understand how the battle was fought, and
you wonder why vou cannot, The French cav-
alry were checked in their advance by the rough-
ness of the ground——the mound manufacturer hus
cleared itall away. A bank sheltered the Fing-
lish cavalry from the deadly sweep ot the French
guns—the bank is taken away. The English
troops for hours sustained the attack of the French
in one commanding position—that has been
shovelled away! All this has been done to tell
that a Duteh Prince was wounded on the field.

Besides, to say nothing of the strong chance
of the Belgians or French, foreibly removing this
monument of vanity, it is already decaying, Eve-
ry fall of rain brings down a part of it. Nature
is getting an ascendancy over art, The guard,
whose locale is at the foot of this hillock, finds
it difficult to keep any thing like an ascent of
stairs for the visitors. 'I'o crown all, the Belgians
{who do notlike the Prince of Orange), are re-
solved that the lion (cast at Cockrell's foundry in
1817) shall be demolished.

From the place where this poor lion stands,
you command a good view' of the Field of Wa-
terloo; but the only way is to traverse it on foot
as I did this blessed day, under the ciceroneship
of one Cotton, formerly sergeant-major in the 7th
Hussars. 'The best elevated view is [rom such an
observatory as was occupied by Napoleon during
the battle. :

‘I'he wood of Poignes is rapidly vanishing. The
owners are cutting it down every year. The
Duke of Wellington has an estate here, (as
Prince of Waterloo,) and he also is cutting down
his timber. By and by, when Belgium falls into
the possession of France or the Prussians, or is
again joined to Holland, it will be some revenge
to have eut down every stick in the country!
Hougomont is becoming a ruin—but then, as a
set off, the willow over the Marquis of Anglesen’s
amputated leg is very flourishing, George IV,
visited Waterloo when on the Continent in Sep-
tember, 1821, and is said to have contemptuously
smiled at the idea ol a gorzeous monument over
the said leg. !t was ostentatious vanity to have
putsuch a thing there—the more inexeusable as
the Marquis of Anglesea i¢ a man of undoubted
valor. :

There are numerous guides, but Cotton is the
best.  The natives insist that the Duteh won the
battle, and blame Cotton (who was present and
very severely wounded) for aflirming that the
Duke of Wellington and his troops had some
share in the victory. The Prussians say that
Blucher was the conqueror. The French say
as little about the matter as they ean.

Visiters to Waterloo are tormented, as I was,
by hordes of people offering relies for sale. There
are bits of red and blue cloth, buttons, flints,
lielmet ornaments, and g0 on. Now these, with-
out exception, are manufactured relies. 'They
are all made at Brussels.  Avoid them as if théy
were infections,  You may pick up a relie yet.
[ found one bulletin the middle of a lump of clay.
Of human relics there remain many. ‘'The
bones of the dead are perpetually turned up by
thé plongh. - They say that the field of Waterloo
has been remarkable for its fine corn since the
battle. The year after the fight, the corn all
eame up of dark green—human gore had made
the land much too rich.

- All the maps, except Sergeant-Major Cotton's,
ate wrong., I mean all sold at the hotels at St.
Jean, or hy the native guides. They are all
turned the wrong way, so that the French and
English occupy, on the maps, different sides to
those occupied by them on the field. This is a
<light difference.

[ believe it is not generally known that, in the
autumn of 1814, as the Duke of Wellington was
passing over Waterloo, he was struck with the
aspect of the place. *“This,”” said he, *‘is the
very spot 1 would ehoose on which to fight a
pitehied battie for the liberties of Europe.”  He
even remained a day at Mont St. Jean, and care-
fully examined the place. No doubt this obser-
vation was of essential service to him on June 18,
1815. :

As for accommaodation at St Jean, at present, [
need not say much. It is quite as good as can be
expected, and at the Hotel dea Colonnes (a litle
publie house despite its high sounding nae), I
can only say that {here is good coffee, pretty tole-
rable ros bif, passable wine, and the prettiest lit-
tle Belgie heanty that ever smiled behind n bar.
While pretty Catharine remains-at the Hotel des
Colonnes, [ conscientionsly recommend all trav-

Hotel de 1a Courone. People should admire Na-
ture and her works, and a pretty woman is surely
the best of then!

A Coincidenve.—Mr. Van Buren's head gard-
ener——we dont wean his friseur—and the Gover-
nor of Ohio, receive precisely the same salary,
Wanderful, aint if.—, O Ixu. g

It is nearly 24 years since

ellers not o go o the rival hostelry, 'yelept the

Mi. Weld, ediwoe of the N. Y. Despateh, tells

a story in as rich and quaint a style as any lord
of the quill we wot of. For example:
‘Widower Smith’s wagon stopped one morn-
ing before widow Jones’ door, and he gave the
usual eountry signal that he wanted somebody in
the house, by dropping the reins and sitting dou-
ble, with his elbows on his knees. Out tripped
the widow, lively as a ericket, with a tremen-
dous black ribbon on her snow-white cap.  Good
morning was soon exchanged on both sides, and
the widow waited for what was further to be
said. '

‘Well, Ma'am Jones, perhups you don't want

to sell one of your cows, no how, for nothing,
any how, do you?’
*Well, there, Mister Smith, you could nothave
spoken my mind better. A poor lone woman
like me does not know what to do with so muny
creatures, and 1 should be glad to trade if we can
fix it

So they adjourned to the meadow. Farmer
Smith looked at Roan—then at the widow—al
the Downing cow—and at the widow—at Brin-
dle—and then at the widow again—and so on
through the whole forty, The same call was
made every day for a week, but FParmer Smith
could not decide which cow he wanted. At
length, on Saturday, when Widow Jones was in
a hurry to get through her baking for Sunday—
and had ‘ever so much’ 1o do in the house, as all
farmers’ wivesand widows have on Saturday, she
was a little impatient,  Farmer Smith was as ir-
resolute as ever. ;

“T'hat "ere Downing Cow is a pretty fair cre-
tur—but’ he stopped to glance at the widow’s
face, and then walked round her—not the widow,
but the cow.

“T'hat *ere short horn Durham is not a bad look-
ing beast, but I don't know’—another look at the
widow.

“I'he Downing cow 1 knew belore the late
Mr. Jones bought her.” Here he sighed at the
allusion to the late Mr. Jones, she sighed, and
both looked at each other. It was a highly inter-
esting moment. .

‘Old Roan is a faithful old mileh, and so is
Brindle—but 1 have known betler.” A long stare
succeeded this speech—the pause was getling
awkward, and at last Mrs. Jones broke out—

‘Lord! Mr. Smith, if I'm the cow you want,
do say sa!’

The intentions of the widower Smith and the
widow Jones were duly published the next day,
as is the law and custom in Massachusetts; and
as soon as they were ‘out published,” they were
married.

What would Dr. Johnson say 7—We publish-
ed amongst our miscellaneous scraps on Wednes-
day, an extract from the London Quarterly, in
which it is indirecly asked, what would Dr.
Johnson have said, if he hud been tld, sixty
years ago, that the tiny volume of steam issuing
from the spout of his black iron teakettle was a
power competent to rebuke the waves, and set
even the hurricame at defiance? 'T'he learned
Doctor has himself answered the guestion of the
learned reviewerin an articlein'the **Adventurer,"’
of October 16, 1783 :

“Men unaccustomed to reason and researches
think every enterprise impracticable, which is ex-
tended beyond common eflects, or comprises
many intermediate operations. Many fhat pre-
sume to laugh at projectors would consider a
flight through the air in a chariot, and the move-
ment of a mighty engine by the steam of water,
as equally dreams of mechanic lunacy, and would
hear with equal negligence of the union of the
Thames and Severn by a canal, a the scheme
of Albuquerque, the Viceroy of the Indies, who
in the rage of hostility had contrived to make
Egypt a barren desert, by turning the Nile into
the Red Sea.”

The Thames and Severn are united by a eanal,
and the movement of a mighty engine by the
steam of water is no longer a novelty. It is well
said by the Newark Advertiser : “Let men take
alesson from their amazement ot the past and
present, and cease to prophesy against the fu-
ture."

Lawful Revenge—Many vears since, a gen-
tleman of Newington, a parish of Wethersfield,
Conn., who was a very religious and conscien-
tious man, married one of the most ill-natured
and troublesome women which ecould be found in
the vicinity. This occasioned a universal suy-
prise wherever he was known; and one of his
neighbors ventured to ask him the reasons which
governed his choice. He replied, that having
but little trouble in the world, he was fearful of
becoming too much attached to things and sense,
and he thought by experiencing some afilictions,
he should become more weaned from the world,
and that he married such a woman as he thought
would accomphsh this object.

T'he best patt of the story is, that the wife,
hearing the reasons why he married her, was
much offended, and, out of revenge, became one
of the most pleasant and dutiful wives in the
town; deelaring that she was not going to be made
a pack-horse to carry her husband to heaven.—
Madisonian.

The Future—1It is perhaps for others, rather
than oursclves, that the fond heart requires a
hereafter. 'The tranquil rest—the shadow and
the silence—the mere pause of the wheel of life,
have no terror for the wise, who know the due
value of the world—

“Alter the billows of a sea,

Sweel is at least the haven ol repose.”

But not when that stillness is to divide us from
others, when those we have loved with all the
passion—the devotion—the watchful sanctity of
the weak human heart, are to exist to us no more
—when afler long years of desertion, and widow-
hood on earth, there is 1o be no hope or re-union
in that invisibletworld beyond the stars; when the
torch, not of life only, but of love, is to be
quenched in the fountain; and the grave that we
would fain hope is the great restorer of broken
ties—is but the dumb seal ol hopeless, utter, in-
exorable separation; and it is this thought—this
sentiment which makes religion out of love, and
teacheth belicf to the mourning heart, that in
gladness of united afTections, is felt the necessily
of a heaven! To how many is the death of the
heloved, the birth of IFaith.— Bulwper,

Poorly Paid.—Some love-sick seremader
caught it the other night while serenading a lady
in Carondelet street, e had sung but one
verse of **Wake, dearest, wauke!” when, sure
enough, she did wake, and gave him the best
kind of evidence of it by throwing a pitcher of
water, pitcher and all, upon his head, 'The next
time Le sereuades in that quarter, we opine he
will give his flame a verse of “Sleep on, slecp

A Substitule~~Gen, Daniel, passing bi,r 1 sen4
tinel at Portsmouth, the fellow eomplained that he'
wanted a pair of shoes;—Tis fit that you, sir,
should have a pair,’ said the General. There-|
upon he takes a piece of chalk and draws out a
pair of shoes upon the sentry box—'There's a
pair of shoes for you," said he, and goes away.
His back was no sooner turned than the soldier
chalks out a man standing sentinel, and then goes
his way. The General presently alter was sur-
prised to meet the fellow in the street, and in- '
quired with several threats how he came to leave
his post?

‘Sir,' said he, ‘I am relieved.' ‘Relieved?
that's impossible, at this time of day. Who hus
relieved you?' ‘One that will not leave his post,
I'll swear,” replied the soldier. Hereupon the
old General goes with him to the place. *There,
sir,’ says the fellow, ‘if L am to look upon this as
a good pair of shoes, you must own that this is
likewise a very good sentinel.’

Tne worep 18 RouvNp—and, like a ball, seems
swinging in the air—*'l remember well,’ says
Tom, ‘thatcircumstance—my uncle, when I come
from school, asked me, among many other ques-
tions, if the "arth was round.’

“Yes, sir,” I replied. *“The world is round,
and, like a ball, seems swinging in the air.’

‘I don't helieve it,” said he, *Seripter don’t say
so. Scripter tells about the four winds from the
four corners of the earth, and that's proof enough
that the world’s four square. And the sun doth
set und rise, or our eyes lie. Now 1 believe the
sun sets. in a hole in thé ground, and rises up
through a liole on the other side, and that the sky
is solid and round, and the world’s four square
and flat-footed.’

‘What supports the earth?” I inquired.
‘Pillars,” said my uncle, triumphantly. ‘I've
always heard "em say,’ replied my uncle, ‘that a
little larnin is a dangerous thing. Go, ask your
aunt Polly.’

‘Now, uncle,’ said I, ‘hang a pumpkin to the
ceiling, and daub it over with molasses; and when
you see the flies gathered around it, imagine that
it is the world, and the flies its inhabitants.’

“That’s the way it works, is it? Well, Tom,
is it a fact that the Chinese walk with their feet
fernenst our feet, and their heads down?’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘And is it a fact that the Devil's fire-works are
right under the earth?’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘Well, T wonder if the cursed Chinese aint
bothered a good deal with the smoke?’

[ Cincinnati News.
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EW BOOKS.—The Spirit of the East, or a Journa
4N of Travels through Roumeli during a eventful period,
by D'Urquart, Esq. in 2 vols 12mo.

1 Sterling Penrudock or the Highminded, by the author
ol Tremain, De Vere, &c. in2 vols.
5 E;'lra, the Nabob’s Wife, a tale by Mrs. Monkland,
vols. :
Conversations on Nature and Art, with plates, 1 vol.
Just received for saleat GARRET ANDERSON,
l'ennsyh';:iu Avenue, between 11th and 12th streets
mar 23.
[P0YS" AND MEN'S § AND SUMMER
WEAR.—This day received and for sale—
20 pieces black and colored summer cloths, plain and
twilled
10 do striped and plain lastings
50 do plain and faney drillings
100 do plain and striped cotton jeun
50 do Georgia nankeen, genuine
36 do Marseilles silk and satin vestings
Also, 60 doz. white, brown, and mixed cotton half hose
15 do English and spun silk
Gum and cotton braces, silk handkerchiefs,
Italian cravats, kid, silk, and linen gloves, &c. &¢
All of which will be offered at the lowest rates
JAMES B. CLARKE.
Opr;%site Centre Market, and No. 2 from 8th street.
ap 20.

GEN’I‘LEMENS’ WEAR—
Just received,

20 pieces crape-faced Summer Cloths

60 do heavy white Drillings

20 do rich black and fizured Silk Vestings
20 do handsome colored Drillings.

may -4 BRADLEY & CATLETT,

OOPER’S AMERICAN ISINGLASS.—A new form
< of isinglass, perfectly free from flavor, and at one-
third the cost of the Russian. It dissolves readily, re-
quiring not more than ten minutes to prepare jeliiea
blancmange, soups, &ec. and for this purpose is well
adapted for family use, forming the cheapeatdesmu-t that
can be placed on the table. .FEJI’ sale, with printed direc

tions for use, at ;
TODD'S Drug Store

mar 23

AINTS AND GLASS.—
. Wetherill’s pure white lead, in oil
Euglish linseed oil
Ground verdigris, in assorted tins
Spirits of turpentine
8 hy 10 and 10 b{vw Western glagsy low priced
Waushington and Waterford giass, of assorled size
Just received at
TODD'S Drug Store.

PRING . GOODS, NEW AND CHEP.—The sub.

seriber has just received a desirabic stock of Spring
goods, cognanslmf in part of—

10 picces plain and fignred hlue-black silk, superior

10 le!O %ack |11Iacllian do

o French Chintz, pait neat ildr
fo sted Cl hli)lndsmna figures for children
do  black and dove. colored mourning priuts
do domeslic prints
50 do shirting and cellar linens,
10 do handsome mousselines,
Juperfine damask tablecloths-
Il?:u'y table diaper, bird’s-eye and huckaback towell-

8
Long-cloth shirtings and sheatings
(.oiorm_i cambrics, Zelia scarfs and handkerchiefs
Cunbric and jaconet musling
Book, Swiss mull do
i;nenﬁa::l:;iﬂ;hd lawns
emstitched and plain linen-cambric ha i
White Itnlinn'tndpAcmphane cr:t}:-, Sabharcinny
Cashmere cloths for riding dresses
Shalley and mousseline sﬁawla. &e.
Qil cloths, brown hollands
Marseilles quills and toilel covers
liurla}as. brown German and French linens
Capr llmnds. bonnét wire, &e.
200 dozen women’s cotton and silk hosiery
. 20 do misses’ white and colored cotton hosie
The attention of purchasers is called to the aubscribn:?:
assortment of seasonable goods, fa he is determined to
offer great inducements. ~ JAMES B, CLARKE, ’

E(;pg;osile Centre Market, and No. 2 from 8ih strest.

"MBROIDERED MOUSSEL IE E.
]il Just opened— S s BAIEE,
10 picces very rich embroidered i i
2 Ui y! Fl‘e#r:?‘lmﬁgun;{et:f“dme de Laine
Also, a handsome supply of French work.

may 4 B{{ADLEY & CATLETT.

NTLEMEN'S WEAR FOR SPRING.—

G 400 pieces White Drillings (London make)
*450 do. colored do. ;

mar 23

10

50

25
250
warrented pure
de laines

22 do. fine Bombasins,
Jushlx rvt‘:]cl_ved by BRADLEY & CATLETT.
ar—

ik

JIDE SHEETINGS.—Just received—

50 pieces 10-4 and 11-4 wide sheeti i
will be sahl1 by the piece unusually chnp.e i B
Ap. 6. BRADLEY & CATLETT.,

Lus‘rnmcs. SILKS, AND POULT DE SOJE.__

We have just received and will sell af re,

20 pieces handsome blue black Poylt luced{ s

de Soj

on,” &e. &c., for fear of consoquences!—Pic.

60 do  black Italian Lustri ;
100 ‘do 44 French Chints " "*"7 cheup
200 do  French Muslins and Lawns,
May 11. BRADLEY & CATLETT,




